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ALTERATION IN THE SIZE OF THE TATLER, AND 

IN THE PERIODS OF ITS PUBLICATION. 
Ir will have been seen by the notice at the third page of the Tatler 
of this week, that on Tuesday next, we make a new beginning. 
We have little to say on the subject, but are very sanguine, that 
with the assistance which we have promised to us, we shall ere long 
have to congratulate ourselves on the success of this our Reform 
Bill. In the meantime, we invite our readers to give it their sup- 
port; let it be read a first and second time, and make their sugges- 
tions in committee. 





MARGARET; OR THE DAUGHTER’S TRIAL. 


LETTER XV. 
Castle —— ——., 


- Dear Emity,—Before I introduce you to the charming family 
with whom I at present reside, like a true heroine I must relate 
my adventure on the road hither. It will hardly be believed that 
such should occur in the nineteenth century, in so well ordered a 
country as England; but I am a living proof to the contrary, as 
also that the laudable custom of chivalry were well to be revived, 
otherwise errant damsels in post-chaises may encounter great and 
manifold perils from uncourteous knights, vulgarly y’cleped high- 
waymen. I travelled by the mail as far as ***, from which town 
Castle *** is only distant five or six miles, accompanied by my 
trusty ’squire Duncan, who during our travels has been my only 
steward, lackey, and chambermaid—fortunately, this latter office is 
nearly a sinecure; for, as powder is abolished, and 1 have no 
jewels, my hair is soon dressed, and my frock or tucker any serving- 
maiden can tie—to cleanse my walking slippers and brush my habit, 
is, therefore, all I require of him; but, as purse-bearer and con- 
fidential money agent, he has no slight task : we leave all to him in 
this respect, and the consequence is, that the good soul will chaffer 
an hour to save his employers a shilling, that is to say, in the way 
of business; when the honour of the Campbells is concerned 
crowns, nay, half sovereigns, fly as though we banked in Thread- 
needle street. The post house at *** was a neat enough inn, with 
& comfortable fire blazing in the parlour, and the landlady would 
fain have persuaded me to abide there for the night, as it was nearly 
ten ofclock, and rain fell heavily. It was difficult to resist her 
argumeuts, when I listened to the wind which blew in furious gusts 
without, driving the thick drops against the casement like showers 
of hail stones. ‘ Ye munna bide here lassie—Lady, I would say,’ 
urged Duncan, ‘its nae for the honour of the Canipbells that ye 
sleepit alane at a road-side house, I ween.’ ‘ A road-side house, 
man,’ echoed the offended hostess, ‘I would have you to know, 
this house is as respectable as any in the kingdom, and many of the 
London gentlefolk, besides people of fashion, have slept in it : why, 
I have three officers now below, who, I dare say, will pass the 
night here, and spend more money than some folks would in a 
week.’ This last information determined me to proceed at all events, 
but fearing Duncan might further offend the dignity of her hostelrie, 
Ithanked her for her counsel, which, I assured her, I would gladly 
follow, but that my friends at *** Castle might be uneasy, as they 
expected me that night, and begged she would provide me a chaise 


48 speedily as possible, and, in the meantime, send me some coffee 
or tea, 





The name of *** Castle, probably, operated on the good woman's 
prudence. She curtseyed, and said my orders should be obeyed 
immediately. Duncan followed to hurry the preparations, and 
shortly I heard him and some one violently disputing; the treble, or, 
rather, terrible key of my landlady’s voice soon joined in, and shouts 
of laughter occasionally mingled as if to provoke the strife. 1 rang 
the bell, but all parties were too much engaged in the dispute to 
attend my summons, and I feared venturing among them, lest | 
should encounter the officers, whom I fancied were those laughing 
at the uproar. At length, Duncan himself appeared, ejaculating, 
‘I kenned I’d manage the imposing loons—now Leedy, if you are 
ready.’ ‘ We will depart immediately,’ I answered ; ‘ but, Duncan, 
are you not wrong to squabble with these people; will not the 
honour of the Campbells suffer by it? ‘Nae, nae, trust me for 
that; but would I hire a saddle-horse for mysel when there’s the 
bar ?? ‘My good Duncan, on such a night as this, you must not» 
ride exposed to the weather, you must share my chaise.’ ‘ Nae 
nae, lassie, that’s na for the honour of the Campbells, I’m sure, 
that your servant should ride to yonder proud Castle, side by side 
with his Leedy.’? ‘ I am sure it will be less so, to suffer a faithful 
retainer to get wet through. Have you forgotten, Duncan, how 
often you carried me a little wean, after romping in the fields and 
vineyards, and how often I have slept all the way home on your 
shonider ?? ‘ Aye, aye, thae were cannie times, my bairne, and 
then Justine, as she took you from my arms, would bewail that the 
hot sun had browned your bonnie cheeks.’ ‘ Well, then, Duncan, 
say no more ; I will never suffer the kind nurse and playfellow of my 
infancy to risk his health, whilst I ride dry and warm inside. How 
often must my uncle and I remind you, that we consider you our 
clansman, and not our servant ? ‘ Aweel, aweel, dear sweet bairne, 
may I live to see you once restored to your own broad lands, and | 
am content to die that moment! Here’s your tartan, Leedy, and 
Fanchon, poor slut, will be the better for lying at my feet in the 
poshay.’ 

Forth we sallied, the landlady at the entrance, simpering and 
curtseying, wished me a safe journey, and significantly nodding, 
hoped we might not meet with unpleasant company, as it was but a 
rough, wild road, and many robberies had chanced in these parts 
of late. ‘Ise warrant me,’ cried Duncan, ‘I am not without pistols, 
and my trusty broad sword has seen service I ken.’ ‘ Surely there 
is no need for such warlike preparations,’ said I, half laughing, 
although I felt a little alarmed, ‘ England has long been free from 
the terror of highwaymen.’ ‘I would not have you too sure of 
that, mem,’ retorted the woman, ‘ but I wish you a safe journey. 
Waiter, hold an umbrella over Miss: much obliged, mem, much 
obliged.’ 

We drove off at a tolerably brisk pace, and the weather soon 
after beginning to clear, allowing the moon, at intervals, to show a 
watery face, I was in hopes the journey would not prove very 
tedious or unpleasant. By degrees, however, our postillion slack- 
ened his pace, and when questioned by Duncan as to his reason for 
so doing, declared the rain had rendered the path so heavy, that 
the poor beasts could hardly draw through such a slough. I pre. 
vailed upon Duncan to forbear any altercation with the man, since, 
if his wish were to annoy us by delaying our arrival at *** Castle 
all remonstrance would be in vain, as we were completely in his 
power; I rather advised patience on our parts, and the promise of a 
douceur to our driver, to quicken his pace. ‘ Deel a sous, Lassie, 
begging your Leedyship’s pardon, gets the fawse loon frae me, | 
would sair leifer lay his ain whip abune the rogue’s shouthers.’ | 
was just lying back in the chaise, in utter despair both of Duncan 
and the driver, whom I suspected shortly would come to high 
words, or hard blows, or, perhaps, to both, when we heard the 
trampling of horses, and several voices called out loudly to stop, 
My Highlander’s valour was upon the alert instantly; in fact, he was 
delighted with the opportunity of venting his previous passion upon 
some one; in an instant he snatched the pistols from the chaise- 





pocket and jumped out, calling upon the postillion to stand by him ; 
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but this latter declared he could not leave his horses. My noble hound | recently seen ‘ The School for Scandal,’ I could not but remark 
would have followed, but I forcibly detained her, calling out of | many more points of resemblance, both in incident, sentiment, and 
the window at the same time to Duncan not to be precipitate; but | character, than Blifil and Tom Jones bear to Charles and Joseph 
whilst I spoke, our pursuers came up at full speed, and discharged Surface ; which similarities Moore only mentions. There is enough, 
their pistols right in his face. He returned their fire, but in an I think, to infer that Sheridan founded the main plot of his play, 
instant after I saw him forcibly held by two powerful men, whilst a | and wound up the denouement from materials in the novel. Moore 
third laughingly asked him, if a little powder was the only defence | says the idea of the scandal-scenes is by some attributed to Moliére, 
he used in protecting his ‘dear young Leedy,’ mimicking his Scotch 
accent. ‘ Deel tak ye,’ begun Duncan ; but I called earnestly from | description of Lady Bellaston’s society, that met to broach stories 
the window, begging they would desist from any further injury, and | of scandal, and leave the company present to propagate them; and 
they were welcome to our money, regretting, for their sakes, it | since the press was not then, as now, the vehicle of these reports, 
was so small a sum. ‘The Lady speaks reasonably,’ said one of | Edwards was the Snake employed by Lady Bellaston, the Lady 
the two who held him, ‘ come, deliver up that shamoy bag of gems, 
and, perhaps, you have likewise a pocket-book in some snug corner, 
aye, my tough old lad.’ ‘Do not carry the joke_too far,’ said the | as those of the latter are by her prototype, Sophia. The scene ig 
third, in an under tone to his companions, and then advancing to | made to produce the same effect in the novel and the play, clearly 
the open door of the chaise, stepped in, and very coo.ly seated | demonstrating on whom both the heroines’ affections are insuperably 
himself by my side. ‘Pray be not alarmed, Lady,’ said he, | fixed. Lady Sneerwell is in love with Charles Surface, as Lady 
familiarly taking my hand, ‘the whole is a frolic, suggested at the | Bellaston is desperately enamoured of Tom Jones ; and both alike 
inn by your servant's bragging that his mistress was as great a lady | use all their endeavours to widen the chasm which the report of 
as any in the land, and as beautiful, too, and that he would die in | their profligacy has occasioned, between them and the two objects 
her defence, my companions had a mind to try if his valour were of their affections. To secure to themselves undisturbed possession 
mere vapouring—and, perhaps, as they have been unlucky at play | °F the reversion of their love, the same expedient is resorted to in 
of late, had no objectiun to a full purse if it fell in their way: T am the last extremity—the production of written proof by Lady Bellas. 
more ambitious, and claim for my share of the spoil, your forgive- | ton and Sneerwell, that the lovers of the two young ladies have 
ness for the alarm we have caused you, sealed by a kiss” He made an offer of their hands to them, and belied their professions, 
boldly advanced his horrid head, but, shrinking with disgust from | Sit Peter Teazle and Sir Oliver Surface share between them the 
the offered insult, I tremblingly begged him to forbear. ‘ Your characters of Allworthy and Western, Sir Peter is the dupe of 
voice, Lady, is not calenlated to make a man of my temperament hypocrisy, like the former, united to the violence of the latter, in 
desist from any gallantry, but its sweet tones recall so forcibly one wanting his ward to marry against her inclinations ; and his passion. 
whose gentle pleadings ought never to have been disregarded by me, | ate exclamation against his wife and ward, * That neither will obey 
that I yield, Adieu! pray be composed.’ He kissed the hand he | his wishes,’ &e. &c., will perhaps bring to mind the honest squire 
held, and then jumped nimbly out. Like lightning the reflection thwarted by his sister and Sophia. When Joseph Surface makes 
erossed my mind, that his figure and voice resembled the wounded | love to Lady Teazle, to conceal his designs upon the niece, the hint 
gamester in the Bois de Boulogne. He spoke a few words to his seems to have been taken from the Irish fortune-hunter, Fitzpatrick, 
eompanions, who, tumbling poor Duncan rather roughly down in who pretends love o Miss Western when paying his addresses to 
the mud, mounted their horses and rode off, laughing heartily at | the niece; and the civilities offered to the latter are represented as 
his piteous plight. No arguments could persuade my discomfited | only customary to a child—the very excuse Joseph Surface makes 
ehampion to resume his seat inside, covered with mud as he was, | “S© of in the dialogue of the play, when detected by Lady Teazle 
and as at present the moon shone brightly, and we were nearly at kneeling to Maria, : You know she bre but a child,’ &e. &e. Triffing 
our journey’s end, I yielded the point tohim He examined his incident em eit shews how Sheridan way imbued with the 
pistols, and declared his conviction that the balls must have been study of Tom Joaes. Again,—Charles give his Maria for a toast, 
extracted, otherwise he could not haye missed bringing down é2co | when one of the company demands her sirname; just as Tom Jones, 
of the rogues at least, By the sneer on our postillion’s face, and | 
what the third had said, I doubted not but this was the fact, as 
also that their own fire-arms had been merely charged with powder, 
which they flashed in his face, taking advantage of his confusion to | ‘ , 
seize upon him, and prevent any further resistance. I know not incomparable use of language which adorued his private and his 
why, but I felt a repugnance to mention anything of this ridiculous | public ae. 7 he mere programme of a school for scandal, taken from 
affuir at *** Castle, and, therefore, cautioned Duncan (in French, | Fielding’s introductory chapter to Lady Bellaston’s society, is 
that the driver might not comprehend) not to speak of it among the | adinirably drawn out and displayed; each character is made a pro- 
servants, until, at least, we could advise with my uncle whether it | ' : 
were worth serious notice. He exclaimed loudly against such for- introduces upon the meri 8 sketch will not suffice, every Ge 
bearance ; but when I mentioned my suspicions of who was one of | must be drawn to oo ; old incidents are considered, new ones 
the party, he looked aghast, and declared I should have my own | furnished 3 for a play is the essence of the materials the author uses 
way in the business ; ‘but it canna be,’ he broke forth in anguish, for his subject, and must be more piquant than the original. The 
‘it canna be, lassie, bairne, Leedy, [ would say.’ I pe here | Variations introduced certainly are some of the most brilliant pas- 
mention, that during our travels, Duncan has had much difficulty | 5°3° of the play: Lady Teazle, the aiadeumeiie the libertine 
in forgetting the familiar names by which he addressed me in child. | visited are: by his uncie, the sale of bis nad peng oy seated 
hood, and which, for the honour of the Campbells, he thinks should | bere Sheridan mame fhe hovel ait Tom Jones’ as Shakspeare his- 
be laid aside among strangers ; the consequence is, that when talk- tory; but that originality of conception should not be classed by 
ing to me of past times, or agitated by any strong emotion in which | oo “aay rach wer aa years S 9 Seek hip sp the pte 
my uncle or I have any share, he constantly recurs to those titles | Gaction ne Serr a rere eae aici ne wer Se on que 
by which T am endeared to his memory, not unfrequently mixing up | to Fielding, brought home to Sheridan, militates much against the 
Scotch, English, French, and Gaelic, in a manner singularly ludi- author and his play; portty, drame, sient the ine prtasictheied 
crous and indescribable ——. At length we reached *** Castle, | sister graces, and their wwe Aomrvees is a proof of their legitimacy, 
and the more than friendly welcome we received, amply compen- | Shakapeare z Grames “a meyers ey J ee rie See 
sated me for all I had suffered of fatigue and terror. | and Miss Lee’s tales make good plays; the Apollo Belvidere, Dying 

Adieu for the present. 








but I think we may find the real suggestion of it in Fielding’s 


Sneerwell of her party, to retail her inventions; Sir Benjamin 


| 
| Backbite is Lord Sellamac, whose addresses are rejected by Maria, 
| 

| 





at the officers’ mess, pledges Sophia, and another insists upon her 
sirname. Where the characters and situations agree, the vein of 
sentiment must run the same; still the merit of the dialogue is all 
the play’s ; there the author employs the wit, his peculiar forte, the 


minent one, a duty the play-wright owes to every personage he 


In my next I shall attempt to give you | Gladiator, ii, produep clever poems; Wilkie’s pictures, ep 
some idea of my princely entertainers, and the truly magnificent | plays; oe : i » aped aceipeon 3 ity works * 8 Baty 

style of English hospitality they maintain on their estate. Continue | fructify their Cemenes} like the beginning ofa species, phoenix-like, 
to love ever your own affectionate | their ashes revivify in another, and their course in this world begins 


MARGARET. 


Peer rarer ee | 


va! | 


again anew; successors of the line arise, some equal, some superior, 
—— some totally eclipse their ancestors ; and it seems a peculiar felicity 
SHERIDAN’S PLAGIARISMS of the drama to select her stories from history and romance, for 

y ronal . one is far gone by, and fiction, we know, is the existence of the 

*Mr Moors, in his ‘ Life of Sheridan,’ passes over, rather too much | brain: we desire to see the actual performances of real life, and we 
with the partiality of an advocate, the charges of plagiarism made | render them so by representation on the stage 
against his author. Having lately read ‘ Tom Jones,’ and having | W. J. B. 
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Ww. J. B. 





_ written many years since, upon the occasion of Dr Calcott’s fune- 











THE TATLER. 311 








CLEMENTIPS FUNERAL. 





Dear S1r,—I was also present at the affecting ceremony that 
you have recorded in your paper of yesterday; and as there are 
one or two errors and omissions in your report of the event, you 
will perhaps admit my addition to that account. In the first place, 
Mr Horsley’s Canon Anthem (if I use the term correctly) was not 
«composed for the o¢casion in question,’ but was, I am informed, 


ral: the daughter of that clever musician, your readers are aware, 
married Mr Horsley. 

Mr John Cramer was not the only pupil who assisted in paying 
the last tribute fof respect to his master. Messrs John Field and 
Moscheles both received instruction from Clementi. 

You appear to have taken it for granted, that Dr Cooke’s Amen 
Chorus forms an established portion of the service. This is a mis- 
take. Either that composition, or his celebrated canon by double 
augmentation (I forget which), was sung at the funeral of the late 
Mr Greatorex, who was pupil to Dr Cooke. It is usual upon the 
interment of an organist, to perform some composition by the mas- 
ter worthy of his memory. Greatorex was a better mathematician 
and astronomer, than either organist or composer; and indeed he 
ought never to have filled the high situation that had been honoured 
by the presence of Blow and Purcell. 

If I had required any proof of the English being an unfeeling 

le, where music is concerned, my doubts would have been tho- 
roughly satisfied on Thursday morning. In addition to the utterly 
stupid insensibility manifested by a very large majority of the 
audience, while those pathetic compositions were going on, I was 
ashamed and disgusted at their levity of manner, their vulgar push- 
ing and driving. I noticed one flippant fellow grinning over the 
coffin while in the grave!—The English are a frivolons people—a 
character they have exchanged with their neighbours ; and, as my 
nationality is fast oozing out, I confess that I never go into a public 
assembly without feeling that the rudeness of many of them might 
justify a more uncourteous epithet. Yours 

Great George street, Westminster, KarRL. 

30th March 1832, 


FINE ARTS. 


ARTISTS AND AMATEURS CONVERSAZIONT. 

Ow Saturday, the 24th instant, the sixth and last meeting for the 
season took place. It was numerously attended, and well supplied 
with works of art, from the collections of the members and their 
friends, for the amusement of the evening. Amongst these were 
ortfolios of rare Rembrandt Drawings, in the collection of Lord 
harncliffe ; one also of sketches of ‘ Italian scenery,’ by Unwins, 
and thouzh slightly executed, they were marked by a high character 
and feeling of the beautiful in nature. A Drawing by Turner, a 
scene laid viewing the town of Dudley, that ‘fiery furnace’ in 











Warwickshire, fully upholds his fame for pourtraying the imposing 
effects of nature. There were also many others of this artist’s | 
works. Copley Fielding, in a large Drawing; View on the Waters | 
of Southampton, displayed his masterly powers in their advancing 
course. A proof of a very beautiful Engraving from this picture, | 
by George Cooke, laid by its side,—a severe test for engraving, to | 
be placed thus, in juxta-position with such a drawing by lamplight ; | 
the one arranged in all its gorgeousness of colvur, the other divested 
of it; but the Engraver’s high talent sustained him, it ‘moulted 
not a feather’ in thé presence of its prototype. The two first 
numbers of engravings, as a work after pictures, by the ‘ Society of 
Painters in Water-colours,’ shew signs of good promise; ‘ The 
Bachelor,’ by Robinson, after John Lewis, exhibits the power of 
the Engraver of the ‘Wolf and the Lamb;’ and Goodall’s Venice, | 
after Prout, marks him likewise in his best vigour. A portfolio of | 
Water-colour Landscapes, by the young artist Vickers, in their day- 
light tones and vivid truth of nature, bring recollections of Girtin 
and Bonington together over the mind. A proof of a just-finished 
large plate, by Watt (a great labour for engraving) of Stothard’s | 


Procession, the story of it, the well known one of The Dunmow 
Fitch of Bacon, could not fail of raising in the mind of every be- 

holder an unmixed admiration. The subject itself would seem to | 
sound a littlefof something vulgar, but not so, the fact of its treat- | 
ment by this, one of the great fathers of modern art. The design | 
and arrangement of the picture assimilates considerably with | 
Stothard’s ‘ Canterbury Pilgrimage,’ and has as much or more to 
admire in it. Graceful and elegant forms, and all the liveliness and 
varied expression of female beauty and loveliness, with correspond- 
Ing traits in the other sex, present in this work a general aspect of 
the happiest sympathies of human nature. The freshness of the 
very trees and hills—the everything seems to partake of the May- 
day joyousness of this cheery group; the Two Heroes reining their 
steeds in merry converse o’er the prize they’ve gained. On the En- 
graving, too much praise cannot be bestowed ; the union of deli- 
cacy and strength—the beautiful female expression, mingling with the 
bolder characteristics of the scene, renders the whole complete. It is 
enough to turn the bebolder’s thoughts from gloom to cheerfulness 
in these times of ‘melancholy mood,’ thereby to do no more than 
physic, to predispose the frame, for turning off the mysterious 
enemy of life, which seems now to be lurking so amongst us. 

Friday, 30th March 1832. , 





THE PLAY-GOER. 


Frencu Pays. 
Tue performance of Thursday evening consisted of three pieces, 


which, though not distinguished by any very prominent excellence, 
were agreeably written, and most amusingly performed. The first 
was Le Mari et 'amant, in which Monsieur Laporte played a con- 
ceited valet, who supposes all the women in love with him, with 
considerable skill and effect: the character itself appears to have 
been taken from Lissardo, in Mrs Centlivre’s bustling comedy of 
The Wonder. The second piece was Le Bul Champetre, in which 
we, for the first time, heard Mademoiselle Olivier, whose principal 
attraction is her vocal talent. She has an agreeably toned voice in 
singing, though not in speaking ; has been well taught; possesses 
much flexibility, and above all, sings well in tune. She was very 
judiciously accompanied by the band, which, though swall in num- 
ber, comprises several efficient performers: amongst others we 
noticed Tolbecque and Nadaud, the leader of the ballet at the Ita- 
ian opera. By the way, the orchestra played the Allegro of 
\Haydo’s first symphony in C most admirably, in the course of the 
evening. Arnaud particularly pleased us by his manner of playing 
Poussif, the conductor of the diligence, who is an amorous kind of 
gentleman, given to jealousy withal, and who, when unsuccessful 
in his passion, vents his spite and fury in giving his horses an extra 
flogging. One couplet in reference to this amiable propensity, and 
love of justice on the part of Monsieur le Conducteur, seemed to 
amuse the audience greatly, as it was received with a general shout, 
every time it occurred as the burthen of a song :— 
* Que les chevaux sont malheurex, 
Quand les cochers sont amoureux !’ 

Which may be thus ‘made into English’ for the benefit of the 
country gentlemen :— 





‘ Alas! the ills that horses prove, 
When hackney coachmen are in love!’ 


There is an old saying in France, that Paris is the paradise of 
women, the purgatory of cooks, and the hell of horses. 

The third piece was, Les Femmes Romantiques, a good-humoured 
satire, written by Monsieur Scribe, upon the same absurd and 
affected taste as that which was so pleasantly bantered here, some 
years since, in the novel of ‘The Female Quixote.’ Laporte 
appeared to great advantage in the character of Le Chevalier de 
Figeac, an Adonis of the ancien régime. He evidently took Potier 
for his model, in his general sketch of the part, interspersed witha 
few of the ineffable glances of Liston in Billy Lackaday. But alto- 
gether his management of the ludicrous points of the character, was 
highly creditable to his own sense of broad humour and Munden- 
like fun, of which he possesses a greater portion than we ever met 
with in any other French actor—the admirable Potier,and our 
favourite Perlet excepted. The whole of the performances were 
concluded at a rationally early bour; and although neither the 
pieces themselves, nor the acting of them, displayed any genius of 
the first rate class, yet they afforded us altogether a very placid and 
agreeable evening’s entertainment. 

We hope the manager will soon allow us an opportunity of 
enjoying an intellectual treat of a higher order, by the performance 
of some of Moliére’s comedies, with such additions to his company 
as will enable him to do full justice to those masterly specimens of 
comic humour and sound philosophy. 








Errata-—Io Tutler of March 29—line three of first article, for pain, 
read power; and in the note to the article on Mr Canning, eighth line from 
the end, for there, read then. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Several communications, as well as notices, of new Books, Music, &c. are 
reserved for our new series. 
On Tuesday, we shall most likely speak of Donizetti's Opera of Olivo ¢ 
Pasquale, which is to be performed this evening, performances at the 
Strand Theatre, Adelphi, &c. and also glance at some Bovks. 


NOTICE. 
Next week the Tarurr will be printed on paper of a larger size, and 

be folded soas to make Eight Quarto Pages. It will be published 

three times a week :—on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays,— 
and it is anticipated that under the new arrangements, no reader 
will be sensible of any diminution in his quantity of entertainment, 
while he will have the advantage of obtaining it at HALF THE Price. 
On Saturday the three numbers of the current week, making 
Twenty-Four Quarto Paces, will be sold stitched in a cover, 
price Toree Pence, and at the end of every fourth week, the 
numbers will be collected into Shilling Parts. 


An Indew to the present volume, which will be completed on Saturday 


next, willbe got ready as sovn as possible. 
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THE TATLER. 





Improved Portable Hot Air and Vapour | 

Baths. | 
ious imitations of Rippon’s Hot Air Baths 
his make, the Public are respectfully cau- 
inst the imposition : none are genuine or | 
those direct from his Manufactory. Extract from 
London Medical Gazette of Dec. 3d, 1831,—* We must | 
not omit to mention the Bath for Hot Air or Vapour, made | 
by Mr , of Castle-street East; it goes into an ex- 
tremely small compass, is equally efficient, and much 
cheaper than any of the others we have seen.” The Bath 
alluded to by the Editor of the Medical Gazette has been | 
very MUCH IMPROVED, and is strongly recommended for | 
the Cure of Cholera, Colds, Rheumatism, &c. It is so , 
extremely portable and simple that it may be applied in 
ove minute by the most inexperienced person, without 
removing the clothes or patient from the , at the ex. | 
pence of Givee-penee. t can be used for Vapour. Price | 
of Machine, with Spirit Lamp, &c. 10s.; Portable Frame | 
fer Bed, 10s.—Packed for the Country at 2s. 6d. extra. 
No letters will be attended to that do not enclose a re- 
mittance, or an order for the money payable in London— 
Post Paid. Address I. J. Rippon, 63, Castle-street East, 
Oxford-street. Of whom may be had Stomach Warmers, 
2s. 6d. ; Feet Warmers, 6s. ; also a newly-invented Utensil 
for cooking Potatoes, superior to those boiled, steamed or 
roasted, price 6s., 7s. and 8s. 


TATTLE. 


Stncutar Parisu.—In the parish of East | 
Twyford, near Harrow, in the county of Mid- | 
dlesex, there is only one house, and the farmer 
who occupies it is perpetual churchwarden of a | 
church which has no incumbent, and in which 
no duty is performed. The parish has been in| 
this state ever since the time of Queen Eliza- | 
beth.— Mirror. 


Rerinement.—A well-known confectioner | 
at Cambridge was lately requested by an equally 
well-known boot-maker in the same town to | 
send him some ice, as he was going to give a 

ty. The confectioner returned the follow- 
ing laconic reply :—* Mr L—— never freezes 
for snobs !” 


si 
tioned 




















| away by the stream. 


A Transportinc Voice.—The Recorder 
of London, at a City dinner, having been called 
upon for a song, regretted that it was not in 
his power to gratify the wishes of the company ; 
—a worthy Alderman present, observed, that 
he was much surprised by the refusal of the 
learned person, as it was notorious that num- 
bers had been ¢ranaported by his voice. 

Curious ApvertTIseMENT.—In the Pottery 
Guzette appeared recently the following singu- 
lar announcement :—‘ James Scott, white- 
smith, gardener, fishmonger, school-master, and 
watchman; teeth drawn occasionally; shoe- 
maker, chapel clerk, crier of the town, running 
footman, groom, and organ blower, keeper of 
the Town-hall, letter-carrier, brewer, winder of 
the clock, toller of the eight-o’clock bell, 


| waiter, and bill-poster, fire-bucket maker to the 


Protector Fire-office, street-springer, assistant 
to a Staffordshire potter, fire-lighter to the 
dancing-master, Sheriff’s officer’s deputy, ringer 
of the market-bell, toll-taker to the bailiff of 
the. hundred, and keeper and deliverer of the 
fair standings, returns his most grateful ac- 
knowledgments to the inhabitants of Stoke for 
the many favours already received, and begs to 
assure them that it shall be his constant study 


to merit their patronage.—N.B. A child’s caul 
for sale.’ 


Force or Nature.—An outside passenger 
by one of the Manchester and London coaches, 
had his hat blown over a bridge, and carried 
‘Is it not very singular,’ 
said he to a gentleman who was seated beside 
him, ‘that my hat should have taken that 





direction ? ‘Not at all,’ replied the latter! 
‘it is but natural that a beaver should take 
the river.’ — York Courant. 


——— 


DAILY REPORT OF CHOLERA CASEs, 


Central Board of Health, 
Council Office, Whftehall, March 30, 1832, 
. LONDON AND VICIN ITY, Marcu 29. 
| 


] 
| 








rt. 





vered. 


Places and Dates. 


Dead. 


Remaining. 


Remaining at 


last .epo. 


Total Cases 






| Rece 








| 


2s8u5n8-8S— 


2us3s8.2@-0.5-F8~/ 


rr 
Afloat on River . . 
Limehouse 


—- | New Cases. 





ene} 
-_ 


Bermondsey ..... - 
Deptford, Mar. 23 to 29) 
Southwark. ...... 0 
Newington Butts...) 5 
Lambeth | 12 
Christ Church Surrey.) 11 
Westminster. ..... | 3 
2 
1 
6 
1 


w8eawccontw 





-— 


Om R NS CHKSCHSCSOSCKK UP RwSOSOBRSSCKWOC” 
~ 


eccocoeooeoounnwSCSoooounwanoocoo- 


eee ee eee 


eestraNla®-szesese 


SE, ivan. & a:b 
St George, Hanover 
St Marylebone .. 
St Pancras 
PN Ss ne 2 4 
St Andrew, Holborn .|_ 1 

| 

| 


8q.| 


~ 
= 
— 


Whitechapel ..... 
St George in the East. 
Wapping ....... 
St Botolph, Aldgate .. 
TE «96 6-0 od 
Bethnal Green. . 

aoe mane re 

‘andsworth 








eccoscoeoootewrwocoesocowN eH Ceracowwoowneo 


_ 
We POOR NE SOSOSHe WK NHN 


226 | 64! 34 | 29 207 | 
Cases before reported from other Places 





| erveaSa nei w Sto 





| 
: 
| 


oie Siy.< «0.8 oc 1729 
From those places marked thus * no returns piers 





THMEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. 


e at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—O]lympic—City—7 0’ Clock.— Queen’s—Adelphi—New Strand Theatre—Quarter befor ‘ 
Tin er acalor's Wells—Half past Six.——Coburg—Quarter past Six.—The doors are opened half an hour before the time re or 


ITALIAN OPERA. 


Dowizerti’s Opera Buffa, entitled 
Olivo e Pasquale. 
Isabella, Madame de Meric. 
Olivo, Sig. Mariani. Pasquade, Sig. V. Galli. 
Mons. le Bross, Sig. Curioni. 
Columella, Sig. Piozzi. 


After which, M. A.pert’s New Ballet, entitled 





L’Anneau Magique. _ 
Principal Dancers; Mme Fourcisy, Mile Varin, | 
Mme Ancellin. Mesdames Copere, Proche, Hul- | 
lin, Guichard, and Mme Lecomte, 
M. Bretin, M. Finart, M. Albert, fils. M 


. Michan, | 
M. Martin, and M. Albert. 








ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


A New Burletta, called 
Woman’s Revenge. 
Miss Flashington, Mrs Glover. 
Fag, Mr J. Vining. 
After which, Mr H. Barty’s New Burletta, called 
My Eleventh Day. 
Mrs Long Singleton. Madame Vestris. 
Mr Long Singleton, Mr Liston. 
Frederick Nugent, Mr J. Vining. 
To which will be added, Mr C. Dance’s Burletta of 
He’s Not A-miss! 
Mrs Prettyman, Mrs Glover. 
Price Prettyman, Mr Liston. 
To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs 
Priancue and C. Danor, of 


Olympic Devils! 
Orpheus, Madame Vestris, 
Eurydice, Miss Forde, 


=—_— 
SURREY. 


A Drama, entitled 
The Rent Day. 
Mary Warrington, Mrs W. West. 
After which, a Petite Dran a, entitled 


is pper for Four !”’ 
WITH ER ENTERTAINMENTS. 











DRURY LANE. 


The Opera of 


Rob Roy Macgregor. 
[Adapted by Mr Pocock.) 
Diana Vernon, Miss Pearson. 
Katty, Mrs B. Penley. Mattie, Miss Crawford, 
Helen Macgregor, Mrs Fancit. 

Sir Frederick Vernon, Mr Younge. 
Rashleigh Osbaldistone, Mr H. Wallack. 
Francis Osbaldistone, Mr Templeton. 

Owen, Mr Perry. Capt. Thornton, Mr Thompson. 
Dougal, Mr J. Russell. 

Major Galbraith, Mr Bedford. 

Rob Roy Macgregor, Mr Wallack. 
Bailie Nicol Jarvie, Mr Harley. 
M‘Stuart, Mr Yarnold. Jobson, Mr Salter. 
Andrew, Mr Hughes. 


To conclude with Mr D. Jerroxpv’s Domestic 
Drama, entitled 


The Rent Day. 
In the course of which will be realized the subjects 
of the popular Engravings after Wilkie ;—viz. 
* The Rent Day,’ and ‘ Distraining for Rent.’ 
Rachel Heywood, Miss Phillips. 
Polly Briggs, Mrs Humby. 
Grantley, Mr Brindal. Old Crombs, Mr Younge. 
Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. 
Toby Heywood, MrCooper, Bullfrog, Mr Harley. 
. Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. 
Hyssop, Mr Bedfod. . Beanstalk, Mr Hughes. 








Monday, Romeo and Juliet; Stanfield’s Diorama ; 
aud Masaniello, 


NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


A Drama, called 


The Miller’s Maid. 
Pheebe, Miss Cleaver. Giles, Mr Rayner. 


After which, A MUSICAL PASTICCIO, 
WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 
SEE 


COBURG. 
The Melo-Drama, entitled 


Paul Clifford. 
WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 




















COVENT GARDEN. 


A New Tragedy, called 
Francis the First. 
[For Notice of this Tragedy, see Tatter of 
March 16.] 
Louisa of Savoy, Miss F. Kemble. 
Margaret of Valois, Miss Taylor, 





Francoise de Foix, Miss E. Tree. Florise, Miss Lets 
Francis the First, Mr J. Mason, 
Charles, Duke of Bourbon, Mr C. Kemble. 


Charles, Duke of Aleucon, Mr Diddear, 
Vendéme, Mr Evans, 
Chabannes, Mr Everion, 
Bonivet, Mr Duruset. __Lautrec, Mr Bakén 
Laval, MrG. Bennett. Gonzales, Mr Warde, 
Clement Mardt, Mr Abbott. ; 
Triboulet, Mr Keeley. Marlou, Mr Payne, 


After which, the Ballet of 
Auld Robin Gray. 

Auld Robin Gray, Mr Turnoar. 
Principal Dancers, Mesdames Bedford, Vedy, Tho- 
massin, Davis, Ryalls, and M. D’ Albert. 

To which will be added, the Entertainment of 
Rosina. 

Rosina, Miss E. Romer. 
Phoebe, Miss Cawse. Dorcas, Mrs Tayleure. 
Belville, Mr Wilson. 
Capt. Belville, Mr Duruset. William, Mrs Keeley. 
Rustic, MrEvans, Patrick, Mr Addison. 





Monday, Francis the First; and The Barber of 
Seville. 





ADELPHI. 





A New Domestic Burletta, entitled 


Nina; or the Bride of the 


Galley Slave. 
The Characters by Mrs Yates, Mrs Daly, Mr Yates, 


Mr Gallot, and Mr Wilkinson, ‘? 


After whch, Mr Bucxstone’s Drama, eatitled 
The Forgery. 
To conclude with a Burlesque Burletta, called 


The Printer’s Devil. 
Peggy, Mrs Fitzwilliam. Idle Bob, Mr Jef 
Jerry Button, Mr Buckstone, 





are to be addressed) ; sold by ONwuyn, 4 Catherine street, Strand ; 


vender. Birchin lane; CLARKe,21 Finch lane, Coruiill; Srrance, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand; 


Theatrical Agent, 10 Broad court, Long Acre; TowL:sson. Library, Great Newport street; Hanrnts, Bow street ; 


D. Hivton, 8 Venton strect, Pentonvilic ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen. 


Published by R. Seton, at the Tatler Office, 26 Brydges Street, Covent Gardenyj (to whom all books, and communications for the 
i at Esers’ Library, Old Bond street; by Cuarret; Witson, Royal Exchange; THomas, 


ADVERTISEMENTS received at the Office, 2% Brydges street ; and by Messrs C. and W, REYNBLL, at the Printing Office, 45 Broad street, Golden squares 


BuckNALL, 2 Kingstreet, Covent Garden; Tu 
T. TigsrNnayr, 74 Drury lane, Corner of Russell 
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